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ON THE ARACHNOPHOBIA SET 
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C27«at ha rrewe mew a 
surezwezo comic book 
0£COMg£ THB BEST 
OFAtLTtMBT poe^rne 
H0I2O PEMAlM MOPEBT oz 
VO&> HE BECOME 
PegTEHTIOUS ? 


Ccfaa-iOUKACE PEfORTEfc, 
MAM P)CKERlMG, POSEP 

ruts Question rt> rue 
Mum e&toue Surertwerzo, 
we Kepuep/pperBMTtouS/ 


T7A0N/ tfl'HZEM 

PUOTON6 • KAKIE 

COLORfZAT/ON MOT/VfiTfOM 






















May June and peter pucker 

ACE PgKMANeHr NEWLYWEDS. 


IF YOU STAY > 
HOME TONIGHT, PETER, 


THR6E 

POT HOLDERS 
ANP A PISH TOWEL. 

FROM 0UXVNES, 
. OF COURSE.. ^ 


/ can't: ^s- 

I'M ON ROOFTOP 
SURVEILLANCE TONIGHT 
now about 
. TOMORROW? 


' cant: \ 

tomorrow is* 
the &iM > Gfcwe$QEs 

MASKS P > 


THAT4S 

pgpUNPANT 


MEANWHILE, NANNY PICKING 
15 ON THE REALLY EARLY 
NEWS AT 5:<45.„ 


YOU KNOW ‘THAT 
RECENTLY MARRlEP 
COUPLE YOU LIKE/ 

FLAMiM© YOUTH 
AND MEAT WAVE ? 


K ONE OF THE ^ 

COUNTRY MOST 
FAMOUS gOY PERSONALITIES 
WAS A0DUCTEP 


/ THEY'RE HAVING 
A HOUSE WARMING 
ON THE I2tk ANP SATUR¬ 
DAY WE'RE ATTENPIMG A 
FUNP-RAISER FOR 
POOR PON ALP TRUMP „ 


IT WAS ONLY / - 

0ARF SlMPEffScW. 

X WAS AFRAID ONE OF THE 
NEW KIPS ON THE SLOCK 
HAD BEEN KIDNAPPED- 


DRAW YOUR OWM 
CONCLUSIONS... 


to GET OUT OF HOUSEHOLD CHORES J 

AND SOCIAL- OBLIGATIONS/ jp^ 


PETER PUCKER IS... 

/ sevew 

V VEILS? 

SPIOER'PUDE f 
































AKBAR ALI, 

BARF'S CLASSMATE, 
WAS THE OMUV 
witness to -mg 

KIPNAPPlW<3. / 




WHY WOUU? 
THEY TAKg 
BARF? 



■ 

• • .. 1 - • 


IT MUSTA BEEN A 
MISTAKE, THEY PROBABLY 
WANTEP CHARLIE BROWN 
OR POOPIg HOWBER. 


MY POOR BOY 


'S THAT'S IT! 

WP'f L. i<aE.T (Kl 

WOULDN'T HAR 
A FLY. 

t 

v\ /r . 

TOUCH WITH 

\ £PIP6R~DUP£ 

m 

' HOW ASOUT^ 
THE TIME HE 
SQUASHED THAT 
SPIDER? ^ 

Dtei 







WE DON'T HAVE 
HIS PHONE NUMBER. 
HE DOESN'T HAYE A 
TROUBLE BlONAL IN 
THE £KY LIRE 
0 ATS-A\AM. . 
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WHAT? 

MAN, DON'T 
NOBOC?Y SPEAK 

AMCRIGAM 

ANYMORE? 


(By one op those remarkable coincidences, a 

RETIRED PRISON WARDEN LIVES ACROSS THE STREET. 


Busy borrowed his 

SEARCHLIGHT AND... 


r A 


r THAT'S MARTINESE. 

MS SAID HE DREW A SPIDER 
ON A PAPER-COVERED HOOP 
SO YOU CAM (SET IN TOUCH , 
WITH 6PIOER-PUPE. / 


S8S« 


it»sp 


Vi 


jn 


CflEAHWHILE, BACK AT THE PUCKER'S LOVE NEST,,, 




**< 


i** 


B v 


'.a.s 

p*»5 

■ •'•.I 


jr;sl£! 


^ HOW COME 
YOU VAULT OVER ROOFTOPS 
WITH EASE/ 0UT WITH ME 
YOU SLIP THROUGH 
, THE CPftCKS ? 




Ik 
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(i 


A 


li.-: 




DON'T TELL ME 
IT'S SUPERMAN/ YOU'D 
THINK AT HIS AGE HE'D GET 
MARRIED AND SETTLE 
DOWN. 


Dr 


25"'' 


YOU Art Kff ttGCHGP 
rye PeS/P£AJC£ OF 77 /£ 
p£KMw/eNr uewLVweos, 
perea bud mbvuua/b 
pockbp. we cawr < 

COMB TO rue PHONB J 

P/GHr A/OW AS WB'OE V 

bus v, P0/P6 wear \ 
A/ewLYweos bi-wavs ) 
po. pr 7Ve soua/o op / 
rye Gtesce lbb/b p ) 

MBSS ABB AA/P W&IC ( 

eer sac* ro you.,, y 
e/eecerG/BGLe. \ 



'GT ry f s f e ^ 

HUMO& 

5 isratngb, 

K/ONftPPEP.‘ 
TVS WHOLE GIT'S 
GWE US TOUR. 

PHONe NUMBER 
WHEN 77/ey SAW 
THE TROUBLE { 
signal / 
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BARF- X 

TH& SOMEWHAT 
ALL-HiV\gR(CAM 
SOV7 I'LL f 

<5ET KlOHT / 

v om it/ y 


DUTY CALL'S. 

BUSINESS BEFORE PLEASURE, 

\ Honey sum. 


r?w 


But you 
PROfAlSeP 
Wg'P PtAV 

LlTTUe- 

MISS 

supper. 


an 




»iKS8B!KSv' 4 


pon'r you " 
superheroes 
use poors? 
‘vtpu know how 
MUCH THAT WiNpE* 


0 


was 




' there are mo 
new peveuop/v\eNrs 
or clues to the 
IPENTiTV OF BARF'S 
KIPNAPPEK WHOM THE 
POLICE HAVE LABELEP 

THE 6MI0AAA/ / 


v“ 


WAIT^s 

|T£ 

COMlMS 

TO 

Mg_ 


SHAPES OF STAN Lee/ 
_TH£ LAP IS v- 

Telepathic/ ) 


v*.: 


»s< 




:vi*V 
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*VI 
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vj$s 
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G\k sap has a VISION of barf. 


ma 


SORRY, THAT'S. MOT 
COLORFUL ENOUSH. 


aboutm 

4&MD0fiJeo 

fiMUSeMBAtr 


5)iZ3! 




■•Si--: 








iPi. 
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SUPER/ 


core* 

















0bffTlJNAT£LY, I T'$ THg ONLY A0ANPON6P 
INDOOR AfAUSgNVeNT PARK INTHgWORUP. 


gpIPER-DUDB R6LGASGS MIS LiOUIP 

weSROPe PROfA Mis WGT SPRAVgR. 


CflOW EL9G COULPOUR HGRO 
GRASM THROUGH A WINPOW? 


ALRIGHT// 

irs SpiPSR-pupg 
TO THg RESCUE/ 


SPIPER-PUDE MAKES MtS PRAMATlC 
ENTRANCE AfAlP A SHOWER •* 


«ev, i'll 
0£T rr WOUlP 
BE FUN TO TAKE* 
GLASS SHOWER 
WITH MAVdUHS- 


AHA! 


, V /M/A 


#////'■ 

////' 

’////'" 


■//////'". 
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StSSS '. * i 

m&z: i 


g&a 


Bur you 

were always CM 
THE SlPE OF LAW ANP 
Of?P6R. WHY PIP VDU 
KIPNAP BARF 7 


^ BECAUSE BARF 
(5 MORE POPULAR 
THAN <VW TuRPLES. 
rvg GOT A WAREHOUSE 
FULL OF UNSOLP T-SH|RT5 
AMP SOUVENIRS. 


fi?HE envSMAiS SPHIMCTER! 

THE MENTOR AMP PATRIARCH OF THE 
TOON ASE MUTANT NlMUERK TORPLgS: 


WWm, 


LET'S 00/ 
SPV41NCTEP 
►AWN, OO RATS 
HAVE RK3HTS 


SO LMG, 

YOU RAT FlNK... 
PONT HAVE A 

COWA-06NOA 

Oil PE/ 


I HOPE 
THEY OON'T 
SERVE PIZZA 
IM JAIL. 


holo rrs nocd /r/ 
MARVELOUS COMIC 
STORIES NEVER ENP. 
THEY'RE ALWAYS CONTiNUEP, 

why Else woulp kips 
BUY THE NEKT ISSUE ? 


ygsZmm 




&*&**$& 


PmM 


FK5HT TO THE FINISH ? 


ITS THE ENIGMA 


HOW PIO 
YOU KNOW? 
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SB**! 


;^2QFT 


BALLS 


AT RAT 
TEAMS 
VISITORS 


v< w 


BATTING ORDER 


OUP 6UESTOH TDPAVS PPE6AAAE 
KS THE <5HAT5' SEMSATlOUAL 
POOKlE OUTFlELPeP, 
LLEWEUYM PM0UP6. 


fAV DOTE SHEET* SAVE VOO 
6PgW UP IM THE SHAPOW OP 
0MATS STAPIUM- IW *UKH 
THAT'S ONLV A FUTURE OP 

sreec.n. 


I <Seew UP TUB 

SCOftgBOATO BACK THERE AND 
THE ONLY TIME THAT AIN’T IM THE 
SHADOW OF THE STADHJIW 
DURIN0 A TOTAL- ECLIPSE ' 



























mcmy 


T&U- 06 WOW YOU 
CAMS- TO LNe IKl 
YM6 SOOKgBOARP, 

ULgW/ 
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THERE WERE A LOT OF ADJUSTMENTS 
TO MAKE. LIKE THE TIME MV MOM 
SAID TO PA — 


WE CAN'T SHIELD HIM FROM THE EVERY- 
DAT HAZARDS OF LIFE FOREVER, LUCILLE 
BY THE WAV, ITS TIME TO TAKE IN THE 
WASH FROM THE BUU-PEM, LUCILLE. 


CONRAD, A SCOREBOARD 
IS NO PLACE TO BRING UP 
OUR SON/ TODAY, WHEN 
I LET HIM OUT TO PLAY, 
THE ©ROUND CREW AC¬ 
CIDENTALLY ROLLED HIM 
UP IN THE TARPAULIN/ 


NAW, I'D RATHER MOPE 
AROUND AND WATCH TV. 
BESIDES, WATCHING THE 
GAME OB THE W£EK 
HAS GIVEN ME A HERO. 
1 WANT TO GROW UP 
LIKE THAT FAT GUY SELL¬ 
ING PEANUTS IN THE 
Bleachers. 


LLEWELYN, IT WOULD PLEASE 
VOUR FATHER IF YOU'D CLIMB 
UP AND HELP HIM ON THE JOB. 


CON RAP, TM SURE 
LIVING IN THIS 
SCOREBOARD IS 
WARPING LLEW¬ 
ELYNS person¬ 
ality. HE MOPE5 
AROUND WATCH¬ 
ING TV/ 


HE'LL BE ALL 

right •' ©top 

CALLING UP HERE 

with family 

PROBLEMS WHEN 
I'M WORKING/ 
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-nr 


■"*» ->/ 
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Ufi: 
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LLEWELYN.YOUR MOTHER SAYS PUT 
OH YOUR JACKET-IT'S GETTING CHILLY. 

VISITORS 
LLEWELYN S TEAM 

FANS.HOW ABOUT A LLEWELYN OIMBURG NITE ? 
TEAM RECORD:DROPPING GLOVE IN EXACT 
SAME SPOT ON WAY IN FROM DUTFIELD 
241 CONSECUTIVE TIMES • L.DIMBURG. 


©EE, I REALLY WAD WW HEART 
©ETON W0RKIW6 for peanuts 
BUTI ©OESSaYOUNG INEX¬ 
PERIENCED PUNK CAN'T ©E 
choosy. 


LLEW, IT MUST ©WE YOU A Bl© 
LIFT TO KNOW *XIR FAMILY'S 
OUT THERE IN THE SCOREBOARD 
ROOT IN© FOR NOU..V 


ONE 

DAY X WENT 

TS BA&63A 

Tt> SEE THE j 

LL TEAM.. • W 

SORRY, SON, WE ©OT ALL "THE 
PEANUT VENDOR© WE NEED- 





THE ONLY OPENING ARDUNP HERE 

IC CAP A iA/VlrtlYl A/VJllC 





w ruls n ttww^vw dmiu? 

ROOKIE OUTFIELDER. 























Here’s our Cracked TV satire about 
that good old boy lawyer... 

i ~'* , i iAT.fll rtS Or. £k,*f 

• out ' /* if p <*Wwfc Mr |T , 





No need to. He*s got an axe in his 
skull, a knife in his throat, a 
crowbar in his back, pitchfork 
through the bean, and a cinder in 
his eye. 


Put the 
handcuffs 
on him! 


Maybe 
one of 
them was 
Siamese 
twins. 


Deputy Strife, see if 
you can match the 
heads with bodies. 


Okay, who’s the 
wise guy? I got 
8 heads and only 
7 bodies. 


Sheriff, 
here’s the 
killer. 


Don’t take 
chances, cuff 
him anyhow! 




















What, you may well ask, has all this neat blood and guts got to do with a 
talky TV lawyer show? Well, y all stay tooned. hear? 



Judge, this one's 
a real knee 
slapper! There 
were these two 
fellers and they 
were makrn’ 
moonshine... 


I don't 
mean you, 
Bin. I 
mean 
Perry 
Basin! He 
used that 
gimmick 
dozens of 
times! 


Your honor, 
my assistant 
just brung 
some new 
evidence that 
will clear my 
client! 


Wrong, the 
envelope is 
empty, but 
the trick 
works 
every time! 


Okay. I confess! I 
did it. Your client is 
innocent. 1 know 
what's in that 
envelope, pictures 
of me committing 
the murder, right? 


I object to these 
long, folksy yams. 
Bin s putting the 
jury to sleep so 
they can’t hear all 
the incriminating 
evidence against 
his client, 


Wow. 
what a 
brilliant 


Bui. if you're serious. I got the 
perfect client for you. in the 
lockup. This time we got the 
right man! 


Yup. same as always. 
You know. Perry. I got 
to wonderin'. Other 
lawyers occasionally 
lose a case. How come 
we always win? 


Someday I’d like 
to defend a 
guilty client, 
just for kicks! 


Congratulations. 
Bin, you wn 
another one! 


That's 
because you 
two only 
defend 
innocent 
people! 


the w rong 
person. 































\nvwuys. while they was niukm' mil. poor Jokeson drowned in the 


Oh. they 
was 

hav in' a 
pajama 


You name it, Jokeson did it! It 
began one summer when he 
was sent to Camp Crestfallen 
Lake. I hate savin’ this in a 
family type magazine, but. the 
camp couns’Iors. well, they 
was in bed one’t’other, 
party in’, carry in’ on... 


Son of 
only the 
wasn’t 
nearin' 


Man. this sure beats 
making wallets! 


Yeah, it's even better than 
running a cot up the flagpole! 


pajamas 


Not exactly, he mon 
like short-sheeted 
the couns'lors with 
his axe, if you get 
my drift. 


Jokeson 

reappeared and he 
was right angry 
with them 
couns'lors! 


on. 1 thought 


What’d he 
do. short- 
sheet their 
bunks? 


think I’ll 
enter a 


He did. 

hut he 
come 
back for 
revenge! 


Jokeson had 

drowned? 


You know. Bin. I can't figure why 
people kept sending their kids to that 
camp, w ith all those murders 
happening. 


And every summer, when 
camp reopened, old 
Jokeson would return and 
murder the whole staff. 


Go up to Crestfallen Lake 
and sec what you can find 
out. Rad. 


Could he he was jest an old-fashioned 
boy w ith a strong sense of moral 
values. Wantin' a kinder more gentle 
camp; protestin' the R-rated behav ior 
of those counsellors. 


You'd have to he a parent to understand that! 
















































Arc you kidding? Jokeson wits the best thing 
ever happened to Crestfallen Lake! He put this 
place on the map. Hey. we’re all gettin' rich. 


Maybe I 
oughta 
move the 
trial to 
Crestfallen 
Lake. 
Sounds 
like I’d get 
a friendly 
jury. 


1 suppose folks around here 
resent Jokeson. giving your 
town a bad name...? 


No, what 
about 
Jokeson’ 


Those hicks are 
very good salesmen 
Hew would you like 
a Jokeson a.ve or 
maybe a hockey 
mask! 


selling Jokeson souvenirs! 


Your honor. I object! 
The counsel is turning 
this court into a circus. 


Will the witness kindly point out 
the man she claims to have seen, 
murdering her fellow counsellors' 


Jokeson. maybe 
you’d better take 
off the goalie 
mask; might sway 
the jurors. 


Hold on a minute! 
Why should a hockey 
mask frighten 
anybody except 
mavbe a hockey 
referee’ Gol-lee. I 
think I got me an idea’ 


That’s my trusted assistant. And I 
mean to tell you. Afro-American 
hockey players are even rarer than 
white basketball players Yessiree! 


Arc you sure? That’s Wayne Gretzky 




1 

It's 

that 

man! 































This is the 
murder weapon 
and those are 
Jokcson's bloody 
fingerprints on 
the handle. 


Very-well. I’ll 
give the jury 
their 

instructions. 


We don’t need no 
instructions. We find the 
defendant guilty. 


The defense has 
no questions. We 
rest our case. 


no. Knu. tnat empty 
envelope trick ain’t 
gonna work. Our boy 
here is as guilty’ as a fox 
in a hen house. 


No. my client is legally dead. Here's his death 
certificate, signed by the coroner Truth is. I 
got six death certificates all savin’ the same 
thing. Jokeson is legally, officially dead! 
Shucks, he’s even been buried on a lew occasions 


I’d like to sa> somethin’. yore 
honor. It don't matter that the 
jury found m> client guilty, or 
that he slaughtered forty 
people Give or lake a few * You 
can't sentence him 


Do you have 
anything to 
say before I 
pronounce 
sentence’ 


I don't know , he 
took his Exhibit A 

iV 2nd 

disappeared. along 
with the Judge and 
soenl meoheis of 
the jury 


I’m proud of you. 
Bin You actually 
defended a gcilry man 
jnd got him off. 


Rad. what 
happened 


Jokeson. 


Hm. you’re right. I can’t sentence a corpse. I’d be 
the laughing stock of jurisprudence! I can see the 
headlines in those supermarket papers: JUDGE 
SENTENCES DEAD MAN TO LIFE. Forget it. 


Don’t tell me the police 
neglected to read him his 
rights? 


case dismissed 


Kau. i wish I Had never 
taken that case Publicity 
an’ all. my waiting rooms 
so jammed w ith clients. I 
cain’t possible accept all 
the cases. 


So what’s the 
problem? Just tell 
them you’re too busv 
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^JhE ORBITING- HUBBLE TELESCOPE JS SERIOUSLY FLAWED... IT COST BILLIONS, ANP GUESS WHAT? YOU 

get better pictures from foto-mav however, cracker has been able to correct the 

IMAGES OF THE PISTANT GALAXIES THAT IT IS SENPING TO EARTH, ANP THESE PICTURES REVEAL 


THE REMARKABLE 



QUIRKY VULGANS ARE POND OF EATING THEIR 
' FOOD IN DARK AREAS... / / 


7 C' 





THE OVERLY AGGRESSIVE CITIZENS OF ANPRoMEPA 
MUST WEAR MUZZLES TO KEEP FROM BITING ONE 
ANOTHER ^ ^ . ^T7TL _ .-"i—; 








...JUSTLIKE SOME EARTHLINGS V« 

C%:M® 


CENTRALISLIP LANPFILL 

“whatA pump!" 
























SIMILARITIES Of 



A. : I» 




FAR-EUUNG- FINISHER: ¥&% &£&&& ® _ 

THE OFFSPRING- Of UOVfAN£ CONTINUE TO JUST LIKE SOME EACTHL^G-S 

CLUTCH ONTO THEIR PARENTS'COATTAILS WELL _s~JP 

INTO ADULTHOOP 





















































EVERY FEW YEARS, WEALTHY I/CANS HALVE 
THEIR FOPllJNES BY GENEROUSLY SHARING IT 
WITH SOMEONE WHO HAS BEEN CLOSE TO THEM 




COMPULSIVE MUUVlANS MUST REPEAT THEIR 
ACTIONS FIVE TIMES 


























ASSAULT WITHOUT INTENT TO KILL 


ASSAULT WITH INTENT TO KILL 


YAAH'.!! 
YAAH'.!! 
y &AAH!!/ 
>1 YAAH!!! 


NONAGGRAVATED ASSAULT 


AGGRAVATED ASSAULT 














fe-eH ?»**»*& 

yy^icK w<t- u Heu ^ 
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SooM MOTORISTS BALK. 

SaHhjG TH6VD RATHER WALK 
THAN 86 PR6V TO THOSE WORRI0LE HONKS. 
As crrv streets clear 
The fieese get a cheer. 

Amp the cheer that we HEAR IS ...THEtJRON* 


fly* 


P-aac <; 


L 5 fc 


{* * 


v 

4 
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wm 







.’A- . A'Xv'sVX- 


wfcm* 


■AA’-. 
iVV»'i 


Oh, we mz me o<W 

VMh^m •me* M(M JAff go VaV 

fofc WITH TURn.es TurMSP MutaHT I5n v/e*ep, 

§tcu. r F£a£ iwea mey'/ee through 
soMe joksr who 

VJtu. concoct so*erntN<5 srupfoeR Mfc*r: 
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Next came the airheads like Lucy... 


There have been a lot of changes in TV over the years in the way women are 
portrayed. In the early years they were lovable, wholesome types like 
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Hi, everybody, congratulate 
me. It s been three days since 
I’ve used my credit card. 


Oh. I didn't stop 
shopping. Now 
I'm using cash. 


Yeah, well 
it's been 
two years 
since I've 
had sex! 


Big deal, it's been 250 days since 
I've had a drink, a cigarette, or a cup 
of coffee, and ten minutes since I’ve 
chewed on a pencil. 




If all the men I knew were like you two. 
I'd never have quit drinking. 


Yeah, so we're mashing the fruit 
in the tub. Boy. it’s better than 
the podiatrist’s! 


Gosh, Wally, that sounds just 
like Mom! 


Rick, I think I'll turn down that 
dinner invite! 


What kind of girl 
would you like to 
marry? 


Gosh. Beaver. I guess she'd have to be a 
good cook, never get angry, and wear 
high heels and a party dress while she 
does the housework. 


Aren’t you boys sweet. 
Here, have some more 
cookies and milk. 


June Cleaver. 


Lucy, what 
you doin' in 
the bathtub? 


Oh, Ricky. I wanted to make your 
favorite dessert... Cuban Banana Fruit 
Slush... but the blender broke! 


SMURPHY BRAWN 
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Well, we’re now in the 1990's and women have finally come into their own with a 
dynamic, self-assured, successful, reformed drunk... 
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WRITER: VIC BIANCO 


5 war issue., j 
B*Af* PA&es! 


ARTIST: JOHN SEVERIh 


M 


have i 





















Good morning, Ms. Brawn, I’m Charlie, your new secretary. 


Would you mind not 
chewing on that pencil; it 
might be my mother. 


Here, birch bark, 
sharpen these! I hope it’s 
your whole darn family! 


Read my lips! Nobody wears a stupid costume, like a tux, to 

the office, except me. 


Hoho, I could always read 
your father’s lips, too. 


No, the men’s room; 
demanding sexual equality in 
the work place. 


Where's Smurphy, in 
the ladies’ room? 


Smurphy, as a fellow female person, I appreciate your efforts on behalf of 
the feminist movement. I really do, but I think some things should stay the 

way they are. 


I’m fed up with that separate 
but equal garbage! 


Smurph, you're late 
for the meeting. 


You want me, 
here I am. 


Dan 

Quayle.. 

Vincent 

Gardenia. 


Ridiculous! But, if this is what it takes, I’m game. First, how 
does this lineup grab you... Robert Red ford, Hulk Hogan, 
President Bush, Secretary Gorbachev... 


Gee, sorn 
about that. 
Princess Di 
Cher... 


Rabbit.. 
New Kids 
RoboCop. 


Sylvester P. Smythe 


Who’s 

Sylvester 

Smythe? 


Most of those names are familiar, but how come we’re 
having somebody’s secretary as a guest? 


That's not our guest list but so far nobody’s dropped 
a single name. 
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I want to lighten our approach to the news. I was thinking of having 
Kookie do her interviews wearing her Miss America bathing suit. 


We must realize that 
TV is an 
entertainment 
medium. 


Seriously, though 
folks, our ratings 
are in the toilet. 


How 

appropriate! 


You want to talk 
depressing? 


TOWLS 


H»Sri<|T*OdAP 




You would, 
you celibate 


Holy Cronkite, Smyles, the news isn’t meant to 
entertain! It should depress people. 


How do I 
look, 

everybody 


This has to be 
the worst idea I 
ever had. 
Gaaacccck! 


I think they 
look cute. 


Now. don't get the wrong 
idea. Our washing 
machine broke down so I 
had to borrow stuff from 
my wife. 


Hey. Smurphy, if you wear 
a bikini, could be worth a 
whole point in the ratings. 


She’s going to 
interview Henry 
Kissinger... in 

that? 


It’s a known fact that more women watch TV than men. Why don’t 
Funk and Jam do the news in their Fruit of the Looms? 


Hey. you're 
not Charlie. 


Charlie, take a 
letter. 


You might not like it, 
but this will definitely 
get an audience 
response. 


Sure, they'll throw up! I’m a TV 
journalist; I don't do beauty 
pageants, or in the case of Funk 
and Jam, ugly pageants. 


I'm not? 

Huhu, that’s 
right, I’m 
not. I’m... 
uhm, let’s 
sefe... I’ll 
get it... 

I’m... 

uhm... 

Mortimer. 


Yup. sure thing? 
Uh... where'll I 
take it? 


I resent that! 
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Charlie, he... uhm... he quit. He’s writin' a book 
uhm... called Bergen Dearest. Yup! Ho-ho. 


I hear they want to 
change your format? 


How do you find out these things? 


Don’t tell me he was 
beaten with a hanger': 


It's my business to know everything; I’m a 
bartender. I knew all about the Ollie North-Contra 
plot even before Reagan did! 


Worse! They used to keep him 
in a trunk. Ho-ho. 


No big deal: he still 
doesn't know! 


Hi, I'm Smyles 
Silvcrbore, is 
Smurphy in? 


Smurph, we 
gotta talk. 


Nice to meetcha. I'm Elfin, TV’s only 
live-in house painter. 


Not now-. Smyles! Can’t 
you see I’m doing my '60's 
bit? C’mon, do The Twist! 


God. I love 
those ritual 
dances! 


WHIN If come3 
To INVEST)**"' 
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Y Bn roR A 
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Smyles, I’ve got a few programming ideas. Really, I don’t want to 
tell you how to run your business; that would be like your idlin' 

me how to paint. 


Smyles. I like the way you handle that roller. If the network 
doesn’t pick up your option, you might make it as a painter. 
Have your people call my people and we’ll take lunch. 


Elfin, I think you should stir 
that paint, it’s thin on top and 
thick on the bottom. 


Sounds like 
you. Elfin. 
No. actually 
you’re thick at 
both ends. 


Gosh, that’s a real 
compliment, coining 
from a pro like you. 
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Here. 
Smurph, 
have another 
pencil. It's 
2-B. soft. 


Balance, my butt! Did 
we win the war or what? 
They should be buyin' 
our cars, not versa vica! 


So long. Pop 
hohoho. 


Hank, how do you feel 
about the Japs sellin* all 
them cars over here? 


I think we should 
try to maintain a 
balance of trade. 


Brawn, you missed a 
spot up there! 


Fantastic, Smyles, 
hiring that slob was 
a stroke of genius! 
He’s our new 
anchor... 


What about 
Smurphy? 


You’re right, but I’m 
surrounded by all these types 
in Halston clothes. Where 
can 1 find a plain, everyday 
slob? 


What you need is a 
newscaster people feel 
comfortable with; someone 
they can relate to. You 
know, a plain, everyday 
slob. 


Your problem, as I see it, is Smurphy. Sure, she’s a gorgeous, 
clever and talented lady. 


That’s a problem? 


Of course, don’t you see? Women hate her. And men are 
intimidated by foxes like her. As we say in the paint 
business, she has a likability factor of zero! 


Michelangelo, you missed a spot 
up there. 


Cheez, what a world! Everyone's an analyst! 


“Hank”? He called 
Kissinger... 
“Hank”? Even his 
wife doesn’t call 
him that! 


I transferred 
her to a job 
more 
suitable to 
her ability! 
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Shut-Up with the Sloop-Sup-Sloop! I can’t hear what 
your mother’s having a cow about...! 
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I've been practicing singing The Star- 
Spangled Banner so it’ll sound better, 
next time. ‘‘Oh, say can you...” 
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Shut-Up, Roseanne! You’d stampede the 
stadium with an encore!!! 
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Shut-Up, Peg! Where did he 
paint it... underwater? 
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THE WEB OF 


1) MADONNA 




OVEREXPOSURE 


2) DONALD TRUMP 

3) ROSEANNE RARR 

4) REGIS an* KATHIE LEE 


sag 


5) AL SHARPTON 


6) NEW KIDS ON THE BLOCK 


WRITER: HOWIE MITCHELL 


ARTIST: RURIK TYLER 
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7) CONNIE CHUNG 

8) ARSEN IO HALL 

9) YAKOV SMIRNOFF 
10) RANDY QUAID 




11) ANDREW DICE CLAY 
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Late night TV has a new star, the critics say he’s hip, cool and funky. Well, doing a no-joke monologue, asking dumb 
questions and gushing over 2nd rate talent ain’t exactly our Idea of hip, cool or funky. But that’s what’s happening on... 
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OH SOY, THIS IS COOL f 
r WHOM! LET'S START OFF WITH > 
SOME THOUGHTS. HEY, WHY SOTHER 
WITH JOKES WHEN I SETA STANPtNG, 
HOWL INS OVATION JUST FOR WAVtNS 
MV FIST* PIP Y'ALL KNOW THAT JOHN 
WAYNE'S PEAL NAME WAS MARION S. 

LUCKY HE CHANGE? IT.,. HE 
WOULP'VE SEEN CALLE? 

*K PU CHESS INSTBA?Of PUKEZ 

KtfkHAHAtiAf 


^ OLP MACPONAL? 

HA? A FARM, 
AN? ON HIS FARM HE 
HA? AN ARCH, 
ALONG CAME THE 
WINPS OF MARCH, 
AN? THEN HE HA? A 
V. FALLEN ARCH. 


IT'S TIME FOP 
THE POETRY 
MOMENT. J 


^ WAY TOGO/ ^ 
THAT ONE ALMOST 
RHYME?. WE'RE GONNA 
HAVE SOME FUN TONIGHT. 
SO LET'S GET 
ffuseeeeee' 






















^ zeroize r 

intpopuce my raw 
gubzt, lbt'z zee a 

HIM CUP Of HIM 
. MHO HIZ 
THING, 


THAT'Z PIGHT, MEET ^ 
GEN. MANUEL NOPIBGAHA 
SEN,, IZ IT OKAY if l 
CALL YOU MANNY* 


CALL MB N 
ANYTHEBNG 
YOU LIKE, BUT 
PON'T CALL ME 
LATE FOP 
s PINNEP. , 


PO YOU HAVE ANY 
PET FEEVEZ * 


^ LATE FOP PINNEP.r. HaHaH/HA 
HfiOfi HAH A- ANP THEY ZAY PICTATOPZ 
. HAVE NO ZENZE Of HUM OP* 


NO, BUT I HAVE A 
PET HAMZTEP. 


r WHATZAHMAT- \ 
TEP, GUMSAH , YOUP 
TOILET ZTOPPEP 

^ up* y 


^ LATE FOP PINNEP.r. HaHaH/HA 
HoOo HAH A- ANP THEY ZAY PICTATOPZ 
. HAVE NO ZENZE Of HUM OP* 


HAHAHaHAHaHoHOHo' waz IT MUCH 
Of ANAPJUZTMENT TO MAKE fPOM BEING 
FLUMBEPZ TO TV ZTAPZ * 


YEAH, ANP A x 
CHOOCH LIKE YOU 
WOULP BECOME A 
TALK ZHOW HOZT. 

HEY, WE'PE ONLY 
KIPPING, FAIZAN, 
WE NBVBP MIZZ , 
YOUP ZHOW*^^M 


THE 

TOU&HEZT THING 
WAZ GETTING 
UZEP TO THE 
BIG CUT IN 


GUYZ,1 PEALLY LOVE YOUP PPOGPAM.ONLY IN AMEPlCA 
COULP A COUPLE Of FLUMBEPZ HAVE THBlP OWN HIT ZHOW / 












HOW POES IT FEEL TO 
8E NAME? AFTER ARTIS TS 
LIRE RAPHAEL ,(?ONATELLO 
ANP MICHAELAN&ELO 2 


MAN, YOU PUPES x 
HAVE A &A/BLL- Of 
AN ACTSPO YOU KNOW 
THE MARIA CHI 
. BROTHERS * y 


PO YOU 
PUPES MARE 
PIZZA * 


' HEY, PUPS, 
WE SOT A LOT 
IN COMMON. WE 
LIVE IN A 
v SEWER. ^ 


MAN,THOSE 
POPES SHOULP 
BE GRATEFUL 


YEAH, WE 
MAPE THEM 
FAMOUS. 


UH, WE SEEM 
TO HAVE RUN 
OUT OF GUESTS, 
UH... J MEAN, TIME 
G'N/SHT 
\ Y'ALL S y 


WE ATE THE 


^ YOU GUYS WILL 
PIS MY NEXT GUEST 
HE STARRED IN THE 
MOVIE AtACHWO - 
. Ph&e/A. . 


/ YOU MEAN 
THAT SPIPERZ 
MAN, WE PiPN'T 
KNOW HE WAS A 
\ GUESTS . 


YEAH, 
WE 

TURTLES 


' WHAT 
HAPPENEP'A 
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ITS UIGHrS, CAMERA, AC TION FOR THE STARS OF ARAGWNOPHOBIA 
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What's with all the 
umbrellas? 


W?43 


r 



Haven't you heard. 
Dad? 

We're taking America 
by storm! 
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WHEN ALL IV REFLECTS 
THE SIMPSON INFLUENCE 


ITS A tttfWERAUG 


ARTIST: JOHN SEVERIN WRITER: GEORGE GLADIR 


LATE NIGHT WITH DAVID LETTERMAN 


Time for another Stupid Simpson Trick, doing 
push-ups while downing a brew! 



JIMMY SWAGGARTS RELIGIOUS HOUR 


The Lord Maker of us all has Sin City slated for a 
Holy Ghost town! It’s time for you wasted dweebs 
out there to stop butt-kissin’ the devil! 
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THE COSBV SHOW 


What gives, Vanessa? We’re all 
beginning to resemble a certain 
grungy TV family! 


Ma, there's 
something 
very weird 
going on!. 


Ma! Ma! I’ve just been 
accepted by the college of 
my choice! 


That's wonderful 
Theo! Which 
college! 


Three guesses! 


Where’s Dad? I want 
to tell him the good 
news! 


I think I hear him 
in the next room. 


























■A\v 


TV WRESTLING 


And it's another 
bull's-eye for 
“Bart” Hogan! 


If you have any self-respect 
you’ll hold out until the 
halftime presentation...! 






JULIA CHILD'S COOKING HOUR 


Today, we have two gastronomic delights for our 
gourmet viewers; Cupcakes A La Lisa and 
Jell-O Marge... 


STAY OUTTA 

MY WCUW, 
OUDff! 


/ B AT MY 

shortcake 

MAN' 


MEET THE PRESS 


Here on Capitol Hill, our panelists are 
prepared to ask our world affairs analyst the 
burning question... 


Tonight, we put the spotlight on the most heinous 
crime of the week; Mrs. Mulrooney’s disposing of her 
son’s entire collection of 1954 baseball cards! 

























Eka 


MSS 


HA! THERE’S THAT WISE-6UY 
BULLY AGAIN!! i - 




FINE DAY 
AT THE 


LISTEN YOU! I WANT YOU TO I BUT HE'S SUCU A 
-1 LEAVE MY BOYFRIEND SKINNY LITRE 

' alone! I Runt!.- 


I DON'T CARE!! I LOVE HIM AND 
| I WANT YOU TO LEAVE HIM 
1 -—-1 AL ONE!!! 
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SURE, BABY/ ANYTH I N& 
-—I YOU SAY! 


Ff 




THANKS, 

SALLY' 
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On our last visit to the Cracked Mini-Theatre, Cracked #259, we presented a sneak preview of the latest cult film. Now. by 
popular demand, two postcards and a postage due letter, we’re presenting the complete Cracked version of the movie about 
the scientist who had his head dunked in acid by some real bad dudes. As revenge, he assumed a secret identity, but. unlike 
other superheroes, he didn’t wear colorful tights, or a mask. Instead, he donned some threads that made him look like a .. 
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What are you doing? 
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I’m not giving you a 
manicure. Collecting 
fingers is my hobby. 


#4 


Stop complaining. 
You're lucky I only 
collect fingers! 
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Jew'lie. 
let’s get 
married! 


Give me time. We’ve only gone steady 
for eighteen years. Peyt, be careful, 
you’re spilling coffee all over that secret 
memo that accidentally fell into 


Louie. 1 have a 
memo listing 
all your bribes 
and payoffs. 


That’s the way business is conducted 
in the Big Apple. Bribes and payoffs 
will allow me to build a new city. 
You’d better give me that memo, it 
could be dangerous! 
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Sakky. we re close! My liquid skin 
formula, Clearoxy 15, will 
eliminate zits. Imagine, the next 
generation of teenagers will grow 
up zit free, but only for ninety-nine 
minutes. That’s how long the 
formula acts. 


% 

WF 

m 


v 




% 


% 












W* 


Wt 


t 






M 


m 








i 


m 


m. 


Is 






Is it 

important...? 


It’s a list of all the payoffs and bribes 
in the Zoning Dept. People would kill 
to get it or, at least, sever your 
fingers. 
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I don’t have it. I left it on my 
boyfriend's coffee table for 
safekeeping. 
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A few. The 
patient tends to 
be distrustful, 
belligerent, 
impolite, and 
full of rage. 


Sounds 
like a 
typical 
New 
Yorker. 


Are 
there 
any side 
effects? 


IGCR.TVWT 


We don’t want 
your steenking 
formula! We want 
the memo! 


formula, you're wasting 
your time! It doesn’t help 
baldness, only acne. 


what do you 
want? 


This man was found floating in the river. 


Dr. Frankenstein, you're in the 
wrong laboratory. 


He’s alive! He's 
alive!!! 


Pbor Peyt, 
there was 
nothing left 
to bury but 
his ear. 


Look at the bright 
side. No expensive 
funeral; a matchbox 
for a coffin. No 
pallbearers, or 
hearse. Just a 
shopping bag for the 
remains. 


And he has 
super strength 
and an uncanny 
ability to dodge 
bullets, which 
will come in 
handy, in the 
next tew pages. 


He was burned over 
99.2% of his body. We 
severed the nerve endings 
leading to his brain so he 
feels no pain.I can stick 
him with this pin and he 
won’t feel a thing. 












































That’s terrible, 
what am I to use 
for a pin 
cushion? 


The Shadow' knows... hehe hehe 
hehe. 


I can't go around like this. People 
will think I’m THE MUMMY or 
THE INVISIBLE MAN. Let’s 
see what's in here. 


The 

patient 

escaped! 


Luckily, half of my head 
was blown off. The hat’s a 
perfect fit. 


You call that a costume? 


This abandoned warehouse will be my lab. Using computerized images and my liquid 
skin formula. I will be able to assume any identity for ninety-nine minutes. Hey. I 
wouldn’t mind being Warren Beatty, but. first... REVENGE! 


This liquid skin is fantastic. Besides offering a new face. I 
can be fat or skinny, short or tall. Okay. Pall, this will keep 
you snoozing while I make your drug money pickup. When 
you fail to hand it over to Deranged, he’ll think you 
double-crossed him. Hehe! 


I want that 
money, Pall! 


back to the lab 
to become my 
old self for 
ninety-nine 
minutes. 


I didn't collect it. I 
was asleep... 


This gargoyle bit 
is mine; get your 
own shtick! 


This is for shooting 
Sakky, you squid! 

What a weird looking 
pothole! 
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Peyt, it can't be! 
You’re dead! I 
identified your 
body. Your ear. 
You must be a 
ghost. 


I assumed Deranged's identity and made his pickup. Oh 
boy, talk about your lousy timing! 


You 

mean, 

forever? 


1 wasn’t killed. Jewlie. I 
was blown out of the 
building, in a coma. I 
have to go now but we’ll 
be together again, I 
promise! 


Would you 
settle for 
ninety-nine 
minutes? 


Gotta get out of here, my 


Shoot him, 
you idiot! 


I’m confused, who 
should I shoot? 


I can't understand it, I 
never missed before! 


ninety-nine minutes are up. I 
hate looking like this but I 
really dig being able to dodge 
bullets. 


Step right up and see the 
world’s greatest collection of 
freaks and half-human 
mistakes of nature, right 
from the pages of 
MONSTERS ATTACK!* 


This game is 
fixed! Those 
bottles are loaded! 


There, I knocked 
them down, now 
give the lady her 
doll! 


Man. he’s got a 
worse temper than 


make more 
money playing 
baseball than 


superhero! 


You dig freaks? 
Just wait. In the 
meantime. I’ll win 
you a doll. 


On sale at your local newsstand 
















































I don’t care what you look like; 
beauty is only skin deep. I love you! 


Hey, fella, how would you like to join 
my freak show? You could be bigger 
than The Elephant Man! 


Peyt, I followed 
you here, what's 
going on? 


I can’t let you see me, Jewlie 


No. he was only 
burnt. He looks like 
a roasted 

marshmallow but 1 
still love him. 
What’s that on your 
desk? 


On second thought, put 
this mask on. 


I can’t see you 
any more. Peyt 
is alive and he 
needs me! 


You're a 
murderer! 


I never 
killed 
anyone. I 
had my 
men do it 
for me. 


Thai's the 
memo for 
EasMe’s 
lab. 


I don’t understand it, we’ve got enough firepower to wipe 
out the Iraqi Army and all we hit are our own guys. 


You idiot, 
you gave 
me a finger 
instead of a 
cigar. 
Nobody 
gives me 
the finger! 
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Right. 

Mr. 

Strook. 

-—.. —— 

GAACCCCCKK 

Whassamatter, 

boss? 


Hsr a 

























The Expressway is more congested 
than usual. Some guy is throwing 
grenades from a chopper. 


1 nat s amazing 
since he doesn't 
have any hands. 


Boss, it’s Eastlake. 
He’s hanging onto 
the rope. 


Your burnt-out 
boyfriend will 
show up to 
rescue you. 


Don't worry about it 


Eastlake. since you 
wiped out my entire 
gang, how would you 
like to work for me? I 
could use a good 
hitman. I'm an equal 
opportunity employer, I 
hire freaks! 


Jewlie, 
this is 
goodbye. 


f^ytonPlace 
Eastlake is dead 
From now on 
I'm Dork, Man. 


man, I won an Oscar 
taking the same fall! 


Let her go, 
Strook! 


I’m Lois Lane and believe me. 


What’d you 
call me, 
lady? 


Jewlie, take my advice and 
forget him. Those 
superheros are all alike, 
you're wasting your time. 


out w ith a caped crusader for fifty years and 
nothing ever happened. 
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